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ACROSS  HIS  DESK  flows  the  news 
of  the  world:  Ray  Baker  of  In- 
ternational News  Service.  Tele- 
graph wires  .  .  .  cables  from  for- 
eign countries  .  .  .  flash  100,000 
words  a  day  to  Baker ...  to  be 
quickly  judged  and  edited. 
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PERSONAL     EXPERIENCES     THAT     POINT 
THE     WAY     TO      INCREASED      ENERGY! 


Newspaper  man — hockey  star — busi- 
ness woman — wherever  smokers  are 
placed  in  life,  they  notice  a  positive 
energy- refreshing  effect  from  smok- 
ing Camels  when  they  are  tired  or 
"out  of  sorts." 

As  Ray  Baker  says  regarding  his 
own  experience:  "The  man  on  the 
INS  news  desk  has  a  high-pressure  job. 

"Whenever  I  feel  "all  in'  Camels 
bring  back  my  pep,  and  I  can  tackle 


HOCKEY  STAR.  "Bill"  Cook 
says:  "1  smoke  only 
Camels.  Their  taste  sure 
hits  the  spot !  I  smoke  a 
lot  and  I  find  that  Camels 
never  get  on  my  nerves 
or  tire  my  taste." 


the  next  story  with  renewed  energy! 
For  over  ten  years  I've  preferred 
Camels.  They  have  a  rich,  distinctive 
flavor  that  just  suits  me.  And  I  can 
smoke  Camels  continually  without 
jangled  nerves." 

Science  confirms  the  experience  of 
smokers  regarding  Camel's  "energiz- 
ing effect."  You  can  smoke  them  freely 
since  Camel's  matchless  blend  of  cost- 
lier tobaccos  never  upsets  the  ner\es ! 


LEAF  TOBACCO 
EXPERTS  AGREE: 

'^Camels  are  made  from 
finer.  More  Expensive 
Tobaccos—  Turkish  and 
Domestic  — than  any 
other  popular  brand," 


Camel's  cos 


COLLEGE  STUDENT — Ma- 
joring in  chemistry. "After 
a  hard  session  a  Camel 
tastes  simply  swell,"  Rich- 
ard Whitney  says,  "and 
\\'hat  is  more  important, 
it  refreshes  my  energj-." 


our 


N 


erves 


Happy  Hell  Week! 

Freddy  Frosh  Moans— 

"One  Hell  Week 

Leaves 

OneWeakasHell!" 
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ROUND  TOWN-- OFFN  OK  CAMPUS 


*  PALMER  HOUSE 

Monroe  and  Wabash 
Empire  Room 
Ted  Weems 

Dinner  —  $2.50  minimum 
Supper— $2,  Sat.,  $2.50 


*  THE  DRAKE 

Michigan  and  Oak 
Gold  Coast  Room 
Ferde  Srofe 

$1.50  minimum,  Sat.,  $2 


*  THE  CONGRESS 

Michigan  and  Congress 
Joseph  Urban  Room 
Josef  Chernlavsky 

No  Cover 


*  THE  BISMARCK 

Randolph  and  La  Salle 
Walnut  Room 
Art  Kassel 

$  1 .50  minimum.  Sat. 


-jt  THE  STEVENS 

Michigan  and  Seventh 
Continental  Room 
Keith  Beecher 
$  1 .50  minimum.  Sat. 


*  MORRISON  HOTEL 

College  Inn 
George  Olsen 


$  1 .50  minimum 


if  ORIENTAL  GARDENS 

23  W.  Randolph 
Don  Pedro 

No  minimum  or  cover 


*  AFTER  DATE  SUGGESTIONS 

•  COOLEY'S  CUPBOARD 

Orrington  Ave. 
Chicago  Ave. 
Main  St. 

•  THE  SAN  PEDRO 

No  Man's  Land 

•  THE  HUT 

724  Clark 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  28 

Mld-semes*er   exams    begin— 9:00. 

WEDNESDAY,  FEBRUARY  6 

Last  exams. 

FRIDAY,  FEBRUARY  8 

Registration  for  second  semester. 
Kappa    Kappa   Gamma    FormaL 

SATURDAY,    FEBRUARY   9 

Registration 

Kappa   Alpha  Theta   Formal. 

MONDAY,  FEBRUARY   II 

Second   semester  classes   begin. 

FRIDAY,  FEBRUARY   15 

Sophomore   Informal. 

SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY   16 

Sextant   Batallion    Ball. 
Lambda   Chi   Alpha    Formal. 

FRIDAY,   FEBRUARY  22 

Junior   Prom. 

SATURDAY,    FEBRUARY    23 

Post    Prom. 

FRI.,  SAT.,  SUN.,   MARCH    I,  2  ,3 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y    W.  C.  A.  St.  Charles 

Conference. 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  8 

Freshman   Dance. 


SATURDAY,  MARCH  9 

Theta   Xi    FormaL 
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NOW 


You,  Too,  Can 
Have  a 


RADIO 

In  Your  Room 

'AND  UP 


THIS  FIVER 

EASY  TERMS 

TYPEWRITERS 

RENTED  -  SOLD  -  REPAIRED 


Some 
Good 
Used 
Machines 

$27.50 


EASY 
TERMS 


Finest  typewriter  repair  service.  All 
work  done  in  our  own  repair  shop       p 
by  our  expert  typewriter  mechanics. 


^. 


VALENTINE 
Suggestions 

LAMA  PUPS  —  BUNNIES 
—  CANDY  — 

Drop  in  and  see  our  selection 


\. 


.r 


NORTHWESTERN 

CO-OP 

Gre.  2600-2616  Orringlon  Hotel  Bldg. 
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Slay  Ride 


H 


\\|      |ELLO. 

"Hya,  Toots  .  .  ." 
'A    sleigh    ride,    why    I'd 
love  to.    I  haven't  been  on  a  sleigh  ride 
since  I  was  a  senior  in  high  school." 

(Haven't  been  on  one  since  I  was  a 
senior  in  high  school!  The  second  one 
this  week.  Why  oh  why  do  they  have 
to  pick  on  me  every  time  for  their 
screwy  little  projects?) 

"O.  K.  then  It's  seven  o'clock.  See 
you.    Thanks  s'much." 

(hlow  charming,  the  little  dear  calls 
me  up  a  half  hour  before  hand,  and 
I'm  supposed  to  go  around  and  collect 
a  ski  suit  out  of  thin  air.) 


'^1  I  I,  I'M  sorry  I'm  late,  but  my  ski 
I  I  outfit  was  up  in  the  trunk, 
huh,  huh." 

"Hya  Toots,  huh  huh.  Let  s  get  on 
the  ball,  we  don't  want  to  miss  any  of 
the  fun." 

"No  we  don't.    Let's  start." 

(We  don't  want  to  miss  any  of  the 
fun.  Oh  no,  not  a  single  teanie  little 
minute;  not  a  second  of  the  torture. 
But  there's  still  some  hope.  Maybe  his 
car  will  break  down.  Maybe  my  little 
rabbit  will  fall  dead.  How  much  better 
off  the  world  would  be.) 

"Oh  it's  a  perfectly  grand  night  ,  .  . 
Yes  I  do  wish  it  were  just  you  and  me 
and  the  palms." 

(You  and  me  and  the  palms — and  a 
knife  or  a  gun.  So  his  car  works;  well 
he's  still  got  five  minutes  to  fall  dead. 
Let's  see  five  minutes  out  of  twenty 
years — that's  a  long  shot — not  this 
handsome  virile  line-plunger.  Oh  why 
couldn't  he  be  an  anemic  little  runt 
so  I  could  have  some  hope  in  life?) 

"Here  they  are.  Oh  hello  Johnny, 
hya  Bobby,  how  Janey,  hi  Dick,  wha- 
jusay  Betty,  hello  Art  .  .  .  Oh  swell  .  .  . 
Molly,  that  ski  suit  is  darling  ...  It  is 
+00  new,  I  never  saw  one  just  like  that 
beore." 

(Ya,  it's  nice  all  right.  Poor  kid,  she's 
being  led  to  the  slaughter  just  like 
those  calves  down  in  the  stock  yards.) 

"Yes,  we're  off,  let  me  snuggle  up 
close,  we  gotta  keep  warm.  Jingle 
bells,  jingle  bells,  da  da  da  dada, 
0-0-0-0  OH  Jim,  you  big  tramp,  you 
put  that  right  down  my  back.  Oh  you 
meanie,  you  bully." 


Here  it  is!  At  last, 
the  inside  workings 
of  a  Co-ed's  mind. 

BY  ED  VAN  DYNE 

•  HUMOR  • 


(You  bully.  You  low  down,  brutal, 
squirrly  lug.  You  with  your  sadistic, 
beady  little  eyes,  and  that  cruel  sneer- 
ing grin,  and  those  mittens  full  of 
snow.) 

"Get  him,  get  him  good  Ben.  Let 
me  kick  him  once." 

(Just  once,  jussst  wonce.    Why  I'll — ) 

"There  you  big  meanie,  how  did  you 
like  that?  Ha  ha  ha  .  .  .  Well  It's  quiet 
for  the  minute  .  .  .  Yes,  brother,  AL  is 
funny.  Lookit,  he's  hanging  by  his 
teeth.  Ha  ha  ha.  He's  going  to  fall. 
He  is  falling,  ohh,  he'll  be  hurt!" 

(Well,  there  he  is  on  the  ground.  I 
hope  it's  a  leg.  Just  think,  a  dash  to 
the  hospital,  then  it's  all  over.  No 
more  torture  for  us,  the  martyr  suffers.) 

"Oh  AL,  it  didn't  hurt  a  bit?  .  .  . 
It  wasn't  half  as  tough  as  hitting  those 
Notre  Dame  halfbacks?  Gee  you  must 
be  hard!  .  .  .  You're  glad  because  it 
gave  you  a  chance  to  stop  for  more 
snow?  .  .  .  Hey,  that's  mean,  you  didn't 
need  to  throw  it  at  me.  After  all,  I 
was  only  sympathizing  .  .  .  Oh,  you 
don't  like  sympathy?" 

(You  don't  like  sympathy.  You  don't, 
you  big  horse.  You  head  hunter.  You 
aboriginal  cave  man.  You  with  your 
Chinese  torture  tricks.) 

"OW,  you're  twisting  my  ar-r-r-m 
off.  OH,  OH.  Sure  I  can  take  it,  but 
you  don't  need  to  twist  off  my  arm  to 
prove  It!  Owich  .  .  .  That's  right,  pick 
on  her  for  a  while.  She's  my  sister,  but 
after  all.  In  times  like  this,  it's  everyone 
for  herself." 

"No,  I'm  not  a  bit  cold.  Of  course 
I'm  having  a  good  time.  It's  perfectly 
grand!" 


(No,  no,  I'm  not  cold,  I'm  frozen. 
I'm  having  a  swell  time.  If  it  were  any 
better  I  couldn't  stand  it.  It's  the 
death  of  a  thousand  snowballs.  It's 
hell.) 

"Hey,  what's  wrong?  We're  turn- 
ing back,  isn't  that  mean?  .  .  .  Oh  the 
time  is  up  already?  " 

(The  time  is  up,  tra  la,  tra  la,  the 
time  is  up,  tra  la.  Hurrah,  the  battle's 
over  mother.  Soon  this  eskIr.-!o  by  my 
side  will  have  to  unchain  me  and  let 
me  go  home.  No  longer  must  I  sit  and 
hope  for  death.  I  will  thaw  out  and 
live,  live  to  see  the  springtime,  to 
hear  the  birds  at  eventide,  to  .  .  .) 

"That's  a  swell  idea.  Go  ahead  and 
take  up  a  collection  so  we  can  stay  out 
another  hour.  Sure,  we  can't  waste 
this  moonlight." 

(He's  going,  the  idiot.  He  isn't  sat- 
isfied; he  wants  us  all  to  die.  Oh  the 
fiend,  the  slinking,   underhanded   .  .  .) 

"What,  the  brothers  haven't  any 
money?  They  never  have!  They  haven't 
paid  for  this  hour  yet,  so  we're  going 
to  Cooley's  instead?  Oh  1  think  that's 
awful.   Well,  let's  make  the  best  of  it." 


^^C.URE  I'd  like  a  hot  fudge  sundae 
^  .  .  .  Now  don't  apologize.    1  know 
you  didn't  spill  that  glass  of  water  on 
purpose." 

(Oh  the  joy,  the  sweetness  of  living. 
Go  ahead,  drown  me!  I'm  breathing.  1 
could  eat  llmberger.  1  don't  care  If  he 
smokes  that  filthy  pipe  of  his.  Whoops!) 


Gee,  but  I'm  glad  we  sneaked  out 
ahead  of  the  rest.  This  Is  the  first  time 
we  have  been  alone  together  all  night. 
Gee  that  fur  coat  of  yours  smells 
good  .  .  ." 


Good  night.  No,  I  won't  forget. 
Thanks  loads  .  .  .  Well  if  you  insist  .  .  . 
There  now,  1  hope  you're  satisfied  .  .  . 
No,  1  simply  must  go  In  now  ...  Of 
course  I'll  remember.    S'long. 


^^    lANEY!     1    got  a    bid   to    another 


^   lAI 
J    f 


tormal!    He  asked  me  while  we 
vere  out  in  the  car.    Isn't  that  swell?" 
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s   <1^0tK   SKIS 


JOIA^ 

A  GOOD 

PIPE  TOBACCO 

MUST  HAVE  ^Oth 

MILDNESS  AND 

FLAVOR     /'"'^^-^ 


IPS*  4 


UNDERGRADUATES— here's  a  logic  lesson  that's  a  "pipe" ! 
(No  pun  intended!)  Your  tobacco  may  be  mild  or  it  may  be 
flavorful.  In  either  case  you  say,  "It's  good!" 

But  if  it  had  mildness  AND  flavor  both,  wouldn't  you  say, 
"It's  better!" 

Yes.  And  that's  what  you  get  in  Edgeworth,  the  blandest,  mel- 
lowest, tastiest  blend  of  fine  old  Burley  you've  ever  stoked  in  a  pipe ! 

Try  a  ISfz*  tin  I  You'll  go  for  it!  Not  alone  for  its  mildness 
AND  flavor,  but  for  its  slow-burning  economical  quality  as  well. 
Pipe-smokers  report  to  us  that  one  pipeful  has  lasted  them  as  long 
as  one  hour  and  ten  minutes! 

There's  a  record  to  shoot  at,  fellows!  Light  up  today!  Edge- 
worth  is  made  and  guaranteed  by  Larus  fis  Bro.  Co.,  down  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  where  they  know  good  tobacco. 


EDGEWORTH  HAS  ^^>^ 

MILDNESS  .^^2^  FLAVOR 


JANUARY,     1955 


The  Parrot  Squawks/ 


A  Cycle  Completed! 

"UNIVERSITY  BANS  BARKER!" 

"HOBO  DAY  ABOLISHED  BY  UNIVERSITY  DECREE!" 
"FIVE  STUDENTS  EXPELLED  FOR  REBELLING  AGAINST  HOBO  DAY 
ABOLISHMENT!" 

"NORTHWESTERN  CIRCUS  WILL  NOT  APPEAR  NEXT  YEAR!" 
'UNIVERSITY  BARS  '32  HOMECOMING  PARADE!" 
"  'SCRAP-BOOK'  NOT  TO  RUN  THIS  YEAR!" 
"FRESHMAN  CAP-BURNING  FROWNED  UPON!" 
'BEAVER  CONTEST  WILL  NOT  BE  HELD  AS  OF  YORE." 
"NO  LIQUOR  WILL  BE  TOLERATED  WITHIN  THE  FOUR-MILE  LIMIT!" 
"ALL  DANCES  WILL  BE  HELD  NORTH  OF  THE  RIVER!"' 
"WAA-MU  SHOW  TO  PURCHASE  SCRIPT  OF  'GOOD  NEWS.'  " 
'FACULTY  CONDEMNS  HELL  WEEK  AT  NORTHWESTERN!" 
'SCOTT  AND  ARMSTRONG  AGREE  WITH  ILLINI  PRESIDENT." 
"DYING,  SAYS  DEAN." 


9  Not  content  with  merely  stifling  the  very  essence  of  that  vague  v/ill-o'-the-v^isp 
called  "school  spirit,"  by  abolishing,  barring,  prohibiting,  and  frowning  upon  those 
ex-student  activities  which,  before  abolishment,  made  Northwestern  one  of  the  better 
universities  in  the  middle  west,  the  University  administration  has  at  last  turned  its  vindic- 
tiveness  outside  the  pale  of  its  jurisdiction  and  attempted  to  inject  itself  into  the  affairs 
of  the  Fraternities  and  Sororities!  The  University  will  undoubtedly  win  out  in  the  end. 
The  student  of  today  at  Northwestern  is  veritably  afraid  of  his  own  shadow.  Let  the 
shadow  of  the  almighty  Administration  fall  across  a  student's  path — and  the  Adminis- 
tration stands  supreme.  The  memory  is  still  too  painfully  clear  as  to  the  peremptory 
method  by  which  the  ring-leaders  in  the  rebellion  against  the  abolishment  of  Hobo  Day 
were  bounced  out  of  school  on  their  collective  ears! 


9  Yes,  the  University  has  done  its  work  well.  The  student's  school  spirit  has  become  a 
spirit  broken;  tamed  by  an  inflexible  Administrative  policy  that,  through  its  very  thor- 
oughness and  inflexibility  will  eventually  destroy  itself!  Northwestern  began  as  a  young 
ladies'  Seminary  almost  a  century  ago — and  the  cycle  is  almost  completed!  With  the 
abolishment  of  Hell  Week,  the  cycle  is  done!  HAIL  TO  NORTHWESTERN— THE  20th 
CENTURY  SEMINARY  FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN— AND  YOUNG  MEN! 


•  Please  do  not  misunderstand  the  tone  of  this  editorial.  THE  PURPLE  PARROT  Is 
little  concerned  with  whether  Hell  Week  should  be  abolished  or  not.  THE  PURPLE 
PARROT  merely  wishes  to  point  out  for  the  benefit  of  students  and  administration  a 
few  salient  points  that  may  well  advance  a  possible  explanation  as  to  why  Northwest- 
ern's  spirit  is  in  a  constant  state  of  coma — and  why  also  the  University  enrollment  in  the 
College  of  Liberal  Arts  has  dropped  off  in  the  past  years,  depression  or  no. 

•  In  other  words,  It's  the  principle  of  the  thing  with  which  we  are  concerned,  not  the 
thing  itself! 

—  George  Heinemann 


PURPLE     PARROT 


Back- Cage  With  the  Editor 

A  Challenge  to  Youth! 

•  "Will  Northwestern  be  the  scene  of  the  formation  of  a  New  Political  Party?  Or  will 
the  Northwestern  students,  with  their  spirit  broken  by  an  inflexible  Adnninistration,  con- 
tinue to  remain  stagnant  and  disinterested  despite  the  fact  that  theirs  is  the  opportunity 
to  become  Charter  Members  in  their  own  political  party  the  possibilities  of  which,  if 
developed,  are  stupendously  staggering!" 

•  That,  fellow  students,  is  the  question  we  listened  to  the  other  day  as  put  to  us  by  a 
young  man  with  gigantic  ideas!  Naturally,  we  were  immediately  interested.  We  beg- 
ged him  to  continue.  Mr.  X,  as  he  has  asked  to  be  known,  did  so  immediately,  and  we 
must  confess  that  what  he  had  to  say  literally  set  us  on  fire!  Hence  we  pass  on  to  you 
the  gist  of  his  plan,  in  the  hope  that  you,  too,  will  see  the  light  and  do  something 
about  it,  as  we  did! 

•  "What  the  country  needs  is  a  NEW  Party,  not  a  Third  Party!  We've  had  enough  of 
the  old  kind!  By  'we'  is  meant  the  20,000,000  young  men  and  women  of  America  be- 
tween the  ages  of  20  and  30.  Especially  between  20  and  25!  It  is  up  to  the  YOUTH  of 
America  to  get  organized  NOW  because  they  are  the  ones  that  must  pay,  in  the  form 
of  exorbitant  taxes  or  spilled  blood,  for  the  maudlin  meddlings  of  horse-and-buggy  poli- 
ticians in  the  machinery  of  a  stream-lined  civilization! 

•  "For  two  years  a  New  Deal  Party  movement  has  been  developing  quietly  and  thor- 
oughly, along  nation  wide  lines,  which  will  either  supplant  or  capture  one  or  the  other  of 
the  two  worn  out  political  parties!  They  are  the  men  and  women  who  backed  La  Fol- 
lette  in  Wisconsin,  La  Guardia  in  New  York,  Upton  Sinclair  in  California.  They  are  the 
ones  who  will  back  Roosevelt  because  he  is  a  New  Dealer — hut  who  will  stop  sup- 
porting hint  if  he  doesn't  keep  up  with  them!  They  are,  for  the  most  part,  the 
youth  of  A  merica!    They  are,  in  short,  YOU! 

•  "The  platform  of  the  Youth  Movement  contains,  at  present,  8  planks.  I.  Clean  up, 
once  and  for  all,  local,  state  and  national  politics!  2.  Reduce  taxation  and  the  national 
indebtedness!  3.  Provide  a  JOB  for  every  young  man  in  America.  4.  Place  the  aged 
on  relief!  5.  Limit  personal  incomes  to  $  1 ,000,000  per  annum!  6.  Control  of  munitions 
by  the  government — which  will  go  far  to  promote  PEACE  AT  ANY  PRICE!  7.  Stamp  out 
the  insidious  growth  of  Communism  and  Socialism  In  America!  8.  Crush  crime  in  the 
cities! 

•  "Every  one  of  the  above  planks  In  the  YOUTH  MOVEMENT  Platform  Is  vital  to  the 
peace,  welfare  and  happiness  of  the  youth  of  today,  who  are  the  Ruling  Generation  of 
Tomorrow!  But,  if  we  wait  until  tomorrow  comes.  It  will  be  too  late!  We  must  act 
HERE  and  NOW!  What  could  be  a  more  logical  place  for  a  Youth  Movement  to  start 
than  in  a  University,  from  whence  it  will  spread  to  other  Universities — and  from  that 
point,  the  ultimate  goal  of  20,000,000  young  voters  Is  assured!  It's  up  to  Northwestern 
students  to  ACT!  If  you  would  like  to  know  HOW  this  movement  can  be  started  and 
welded  into  a  compact  unit,  send  a  self-addressed  stamped  envelope  to  the  New  Deal 
Party,  c/o  the  PURPLE  PARROT,  Northwestern  University,  Evanston,  Illinois. 

•  "It's  up  to  the  YOUTH  OF  AMERICA!"    Will  you  accept  the  challenge? 
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O  Mr.  Jack  "Three  Spot"  Barton  did 
not  look  like  the  man  he  was  as  he  lay 
stretched  out  on  the  divan  in  his  suite 
in  the  Miami-Robles  hlotel.  He  looked 
as  if  he  had  recently  passed  through 
great  mental  and  physical  stresses 
which  threatened  to  permanently  dis- 
arrange him.  hie  was  alternately  sweat- 
ing and  shivering,  and  his  slightly  de- 
lirious mutterings  were  interrupted  only 
by  frequent  quaffings  from  a  tall,  cool- 
looking  glass  which  he  set,  between 
quips,  on  a  small  table  nearby.  His 
clothes,  except  for  their  wrinkled  and 
smeared  condition  might  have  been 
copied  from  an  Esquire  plate  entitled, 
"V/hat  the  well-dressed  golfer  is  wear- 
ing this  winter  in  Florida."  A  dusty 
leather  caddy-bag,  filled  with  an  im- 
posing assortment  of  golf  sticks  was 
slung  haphazardly  against  a  chair  in 
one  corner  of  the  room.  Every  time 
his  frantic  gaze  passed  over  that  cor- 
ner he  increased  his  shivering,  his 
sweating,  his  muttering,  and  his  drink- 
ing. 

It  was  in  this  condition  that  his  part- 
ner and  roommate,  Mr.  Roy  Smith, 
found  him.  Mr.  Smith  had  just  re- 
turned from  a  most  restful  and  refresh- 
ing afternoon  on  the  beach,  having 
met  and  conquered  a  Miami  peach  by 
the  name  of  Miss  Roxy  Lewis.  But  that, 
again,  is  another  story!  Mr.  Smith's 
whole  bearing  was  one  of  gaiety  and 
exuberance.  Encountering  the  misery 
and  agitation  of  his  bosom  companion, 
however,  he  was  at  once  solicitous,  and 
immediately  set  about  to  restore  peace 
and  order  to  the  soul  and  body  of 
Mr.  Barton. 

His  first  attempt  along  these  lines 
was  not  much  of  a  success. 

"How,"  he  piped  cheerily,  "was  the 
golf  game?" 

Mr.  Barton's  opinion  of  golf  in  gen- 
eral, and  in  particular  as  practiced  by 
certain  elderly  gentlemen  is  as  unprint- 
able as  it  was  sincere  and  thorough. 

Mr.  Smith,  baffled  in  his  first  efforts, 
did  not  give  up  hope  of  soothing  his 
friend. 

"VVeH,"  he  said,  "let's  have  a  drink, 
anyway." 

This,  evidently,  was  the  correct  ap- 
proach, and  shortly  after  ministrations 
were  begun  along  this  line  Mr.  Barton 
was  able  to  sit  up  and  take  part  in 
a  coherent  explanation  of  his  condition. 

"I  take  it,"  Mr.  Smith  began,  after 
wha+  he  considered  a  suitable  interval, 
"that  your  golf  game  with  those  three 
elderly  'suckers,'  to  quote  yourself,  was 


TWO  OF 
CLUBS 

THE  TERSE  TOLD  TALE 

By  Tom  Carmody 

not  particularly  helpful  to  the  finances 
of  Messrs.  Barton  and  Smith,  incor- 
porated, dealers  in  money  and  human 
weaknesses." 

Mr.  Barton  appeared  to  be  on  the 
verge  of  a  relapse.  Mr.  Smith  hastily 
filled  his  glass,  and  urged  drink  upon 
his  partner.  Mr.  Barton  passed  the 
crisis,  and  was  able  to  answer  without 
any  apoplectic  disturbances. 

"Never,"  he  said  slowly,  "take  too 
much  for  granted." 

"That  sounds  familiar,  somehow.  Did 
you  think  it  up  yourself?" 

Mr.  Barton  ignored  the  interruption, 
and  continued  sadly. 

"Little  did  I  think,  last  night,  when 
I  agreed  to  a  friendly  game  of  golf 
v/ith  those  three  chumps  that  I  was 
digging  a  torture  chamber  for  myself, 
and  undermining  our  fortunes  at  the 
same  time." 

"Well,  it  was  the  least  you  could  do, 
after  all  the  dough  they  left  with  us  for 
the  lessons  on  poker  that  we  gave 
them.  Besides,  just  because  they're 
better  golfers  than  you  are  is  no  rea- 
son for  you  to  break  down." 

"But  they're  not  better  golfers  than 
I  am.  I'd  give  any  of  them  ten  strokes." 

"Well,  anyone  is  liable  to  have  an 
off   day." 

"I  didn't  have  an  off  day.  I  had  an 
eighty-two,  and  I  would've  broken 
eighty  If  it  hadn't  been  for  a  couple 
of  putts  .  .  .  But  that  isn't  the  point. 
I  didn't  even  mind  losing  the  money — 
much.  It  was  the  way  they  did  it  that 
burns  me  up.  I  thought  I  knew  a  lot 
of  gambling  rackets.  I've  even  bet  on 
the  number  of  birds  that  would  land  in 
a  tree  in  any  given  time.  But  the  way 
these  guys  today  bet  on  that  golf 
game!  "  His  voice  trailed  off  and  he 
regarded  his  drink  somberly. 

"I  wish  you'd  make  yourself  a  little 
clearer.  I've  never  had  any  trouble 
figuring  out  any  bets  I've  ever  heard 
of  in   a   golf  game." 

"Neither  have  I.  But  listen  to  the 
v/ay  we  were  betting.  Liverath  started 
it.  He's  the  short  fat  guy,  the  one  that 
couldn't  remember  that  three  of  a  kind 


beats  two  pair  last  night.  As  soon  as 
we  get  on  the  first  tee  this  morning, 
he  takes  charge.  'What'll  we  play  for,' 
says  he,  'five  dollars  a  point?  O.K.?' 
Well,  that  was  all  right  with  everybody, 
and  !  started  to  angle  around  to  find 
out  who  v/as  going  to  get  strokes,  and 
how  many. 

Oh,  you  don't  understand,  Mr. 
Bar+on,'  says  Brownlee.  'The  way  we 
play,  we  don't  have  to  be  bothered 
with  giving  strokes.  We  bet  on  the 
first  ball  on  the  green;  the  ball  closest 
to  the  pin;  the  first  ball  in  the  cup; 
and  the  last  ball  in.  We  also  give  points 
for  one  putt  greens.  Five  points  are 
given  for  the  fewest  putts  on  nine 
holes.  In  this  way  we  equalize  all  our 
games,  since  everything  depends  on 
your  work  around  the  greens.' 

"Why,"  v/hy'd  Mr.  Smith,  "it  doesn't 
sound  so  bad  to  me.  Sounds  pretty 
good  in  fact.  The  way  you're  always 
bragging  about  your  short  game  you 
should    have   done   all   right." 

"Not  the  way  those  vultures  had 
that  short  game  figured  out."  Mr.  Bar- 
ton was  indignant.  "Why  they  weren't 
interested  in  a  score  at  all.  They'd  just 
piddle  along  till  they  were  near  the 
green,  and  then  they'd  start  to  chisel 
their  way  into  the  cup.  They'd  jockey 
into  position  so  as  to  have  the  shortest 
distance  to  putt;  they  fidgeted  and 
fussed  until  I  went  nuts.  I  don't  think 
I  won  a  single  point;  and  I  still  don't 
know  how  that  Simmsy  figured  out  the 
total.  At  any  rate,  by  the  time  they 
finished  doubling  and  redoubling  the 
bets  I  lost  about  seven  hundred  bucks, 
which  is  about  three  hundred  more 
than  we  won  from  them  last  night.  I 
hope  you  still  have  that  two  hundred 
bucks  I  gave  you  this  morning,  other- 
.wjse  we're  sunk." 

"B-but  I  haven't.  That  is,  I  spent  it. 
I  .  .  .  " 

"You  spent  it!  What,  may  I  ask,  did 
you  buy  that  cost  two  hundred  dol- 
lars?" 

Mr.  Smith  squirmed.  He  blushed. 

"Well,"  he  finally  stammered,  "after 
the  v/ay  you  seemed  so  enthusiastic 
over  playing  golf  with  those  birds  last 
night,  I  sorta  began  to  think  that  if  I 
took  up  the  game  seriously  we  could 
have  some  good  times  playing  togeth- 
er. So  this  morning  I  went  down  to  the 
pro,  and  blew  myself  to  the  best  set 
of  clubs  he  had  In  the  shop,  including 
two  dozen  balls,  two  pairs  of  shoes, 
a    raincoat,    and    a   striped    umbrella." 
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N.  R.  A. 

The   inside    Lowdown   on 
the    Capitol's    playtime 
as  told  to  Miss  Armstrong. 


•   BY    ROBERT   LOWRY  • 


WASHINGTON  has  been  called  many  things,  rang- 
ing from  the  most  beautiful  city  in  the  United 
States  to  the  most  corrupt.  As  with  the  blind 
man  viewing  the  elephant,  the  descriptions  are  partially 
accurate,  but  the  miodern  social  life  remains  unheralded. 
The  city  has  a  unique  population  composed  of  retired 
wealthy  socialites,  wealthy  government  officials  whose 
wives  are  set  to  make  a  social  killing,  and  thousands  of 
maidens,  young  and  old,  who  have  left  their  respective 
homes  for  the  prestige  of  living  in  the  Capital.  There  is, 
of  course,  the  settled  population  (mostly  lawyers),  the 
transient  population  of  business  men  seeking  political  ad- 
vantages. Army  and  Mavy  rrien,  conventions,  and  tourists 
who  come  to  stare  at  holy  landmarks.  To  this  conglomerate 
mass  has  been  added  since  March  4,  1933,  about  40,000 
emergency  workers  who  brought  with  them  the  feverish 
atmosphere  of  wartime. 

With  this  as  a  background,  the  following  picture  of  social 
life  in  Washington  under  the  N.  R.  A.  should  be  somewhat 
more  understandable  to  the  uninitiated.  Through  the  eyes 
of  an  impartial  observer,  here  are  a  few  highlights. 

The  amusements  in  the  higher  diplomatic  circles  can  be 
delt  v/ith  rather  briefly  since  they  are  more  generally  known. 
They  include  dinners,  receptions,  and  balls,  which  are  at- 
tended by  most  of  the  big  shots  and  semi-big  shots  in 
town.  The  dinners  and  receptions  are  splendid  affairs, 
worth  attending  to  see  the  display  of  gold  braid.  The 
debutante  balls  are  numerous  and  strangely  similar.  Wash- 
ington debs  are  either  extremely  anxious  that  the  young 
men  on  the  N.  R.  A.  payroll  have  a  good  time  or  else 
they  are  sorely  In  need  of  men.  The  latter  is  suspected. 
But  even  if  one  does  not  move  regularly  in  such  company 
it  is  impossible  not  to  come  in  contact  with  almost  every- 
one of  importance.  Ambassadors,  congressmen,  diplomats, 
big  business  men,  and  many  others  dash  in  and  out  of 
offices  and  hearings. 

Before  describing  the  doings  of  the  younger  set  let's 
get  a  picture  of  the  conditions  which  influence  them.  Ac- 
customed as  Washington  is  to  a  goodly  amount  of  corrupt 
practices,  it  soon  discovered  that  the  influx  of  N.  R.  A. 
workers  proved  a  regular  hotbed  of  political  Intrigue.  Men 
In  high  positions  fell  to  oblivion  and  clerks  rose  to  deputy 
jobs  all  In  one  evening.  A  stroll  through  some  of  the  offices 
is  quite  enlightening  as  to  methods  and  results.  For  in- 
stance, one  man  tried  to  control  sixty-five  codes.    He  soon 


found  himself  without  even  one.  A  classic  story  along  these 
lines  is  the  one  about  Mr.  X  who  went  away  for  the  week- 
end and  while  he  was  gone  his  superior  was  obliged  to 
take  over  one  of  his  hearings.  When  Mr.  X  returned  he 
heard  that  his  superior  had  been  "meddling"  in  his  job. 
Thereupon  Mr.  X  made  a  speech  over  the  radio  In  a 
slightly  inebriated  condition,  for  which  he  was  immediately 
fired. 

THERE  Is  also  a  great  system  of  passing  the  buck.  Each 
'  man  is  very  careful  to  pass  as  many  jobs  as  he  can  on  to 
his  neighbor,  going  on  the  principle  that  If  he  does  nothing 
he  can  do  no  wrong. 

With  this  background  of  log-rolling,  wire-pulling,  and 
cross-currents  of  rumor  and  truth  It  Is  no  wonder  that  the 
young  workers  take  their  pleasures  hard,  too.  Let's  join 
the  younger  crowd  at  a  cocktail  party.  Here  Is  the  real 
source  of  political  intrigue.  To  these  youngsters  between 
twenty-five  and  thirty  years  the  N.  R.  A.  Is  meat  and  drink. 
Since  It  is  they  that  do  the  real  work,  it  is  they  who  know 
the  Inside  story  on  everything  and  are  not  reluctant  to 
tell  it.  They  talk,  eat,  drink  and  probably  dream  N.  R.  A. 
continually.  The  reason  Washington  correspondents  man- 
age to  get  the  inside  Information  for  their  home  papers 
is  this:  they  merely  go  to  a  cocktail  party  and  if  they  stay 
long  enough  they  hear  everything  worth  hearing,  and  a 
lot  that  isn't. 

THE  main  diversion  of  Washington's  younq  brain  trusters, 
'  aside  from  talking  shop,  is  undoubtedly  drinking.  In 
fact,  the  two  are  usually  found  together.  Certain  of  the 
local  amusement  centers  are  particularly  favored  by  them. 
The  Shoreham  is  the  main  place  for  everything.  It  has 
good  music,  good  food,  and  an  immense  swimming  pool. 
Among  other  places  frequently  visited  are  the  Powhatan 
and  Club  Michel  roofs,  the  Mayflower,  and  the  Occidental. 
But  a  favorite  diversion  Is  driving  through  Maryland  and 
Virginia  and  discovering  new  eating  places.  Seldom  does 
any  code  worker  have  to  buy  his  own  lunch.  Customers, 
as  the  business  men  who  come  to  town  to  negotiate  the 
codes  are  called,  are  only  to  glad  to  buy  them  lunches, 
dinners,  and  tickets  to  the  theater. 

The  pace  in  Washington  is  so  fast  that  It  Is  disastrous 
to  leave  for  an  instant.  If  a  man  goes  away  for  the  week- 
end he  will  probably  find  everything  so  changed  when  he 
gets  back  that  he  can  not  even  find  his  own  desk.  We 
expanded  so  fast,  hired  and  fired  people  so  fast,  that 
no  one  knew  what  the  man  next  to  him  was  doing  or  how 
long  he  would  be  there.  Almost  all  the  business  is  done 
by  telegram,  which  often  causes  mix-ups,  but  does  away 
with  much  of  the  red  tape. 

The  first  few  months  were  the  best  from  the  standpoint 
of  speed  and  accomplishment.  Things  are  quieting  down 
now.  People  are  holding  jobs  longer  and  getting  less  done. 
The  time  of  sudden  change  is  gone.  The  mad  rush  Is  almost 
over  and  with  it  has  gone  a  good  deal  of  the  unselfish 
cooperation.  The  older  set  Is  returning  to  former  ways, 
and   the  younger  set  is  taking    its   pleasures   more   calmlv- 

Washington  is  by  all  odds  a  fascinating  city.  But  since 
the  government  Is  the  main  topic  of  conversation  the  city 
has  many  of  the  attributes  of  a  small  town.  Intrigues,  gossip, 
and  scandal  run  rampant,  and  because  so  large  a  per- 
centage of  the  population  Is  not  permanent,  it  is  a  rest- 
less, seething  community — especially  "after  hours." 
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•  And  to  the  following  two  Sororify  Presidents 
—MARGARET  BROWN,  President  of  Kappa 
Kappa  Gamma;  member  Sophomore,  Junior  and 
Senior  Class  Commissions.  GERALDINE 
BENTHEY,  President  of  Gamma  Phi  Beta;  active 
in  W.  S.  G.  A.,  member  Senior  Social  Committee. 


MARGARET 

BROWN 


GERALDINE 
BENTHEY 


•  HELEN 

GARVEY 


;  pay  due  homaga  to  these  campus  pen- 
es for  their  prominen-ce  in  outs"de  activ- 
LYLE  FISHER,  Delta  Tau  Delta,  recent- 
^ed  President  of  the  Senior  Class.  HELEN 
EY,  Alpha  Phi,  president  of  Senior  Lan- 
rominent  In  W.  S.  G.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
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JaMotL 

•  ByJevvons 


■  ANNIE  LAURIE  .... 

^erself,  couldn't  pick  a  more  appropriate  spring 
gift  to  delight  the  masculine  heart  .  .  .  the  box 
does  double  duty  .  .  .  and  makes  a  top-hole  cig- 
arette container  ...  at  FIELD'S. 


H  COMIN    THRO   THE  RYE  . 

and,  rye  or  Martini,  the  Impeccable  Jevvons'  eye 
beams  with  hearty  approval  upon  the  Sterling 
Silver  cocktail  shaker  .  .  .  not  without  noticing 
also  the  lined-wIth-Sklnner-satln  lounging  robe 
that  forms  such  a  peerless  background  for  the 
shaker  .  .  .  and  Its  genial  owner  .  .  .  both  on  view 
.  .  .  the  shaker  and  the  robe  ...  at  MARShHALL 
FIELD'S. 


H  I^^IN   •   •   •   • 

or  shine,  the  ultra-ultra  In  golfing  circles  Is  the 
pleated  bl-swing  suede  leather  jerkin  ...  a  per- 
fectly perfect  buffer  to  protect  the  Inner  man 
from  the  outer  elements  .  .  .  and  allow  plenty  of 
freedom  and  arm-pit  room  .  .  .  Jevvons  rates  this 
one  A  No.  I   .  .  .  MARSHALL  FIELD'S. 


-X-ANYTHl 


NC  CO 


and  this  goes  for  anything 
It  illustrates  the  new  sleeve  ' 
ness  .  .  .  and  the  very 
matelasse  ...  as  well  as  cle 
jewelry  occasions  .  .  .  shirrin 
the  pass-word  .  .  .  across 
front  .  .  .  and  topped  by  r 
of  rolls  .  .  .  you'll  see  i" 
MARSHALL  FIELD'S. 


vi-JWJtsA, 


Genevieve 


OU  RE  THE  TOP 

is  black  chiffon  evening 
I  .  .  .  especially  effective 
mpus  formals  .  .  .  notice 
'rim,  high  neck  .  .  .  and 
s  and  cuffs  of  white  .  .  . 
gandie  and  lace  combina- 
:ollar  on  the  formal,  cuffs 
e  jacket  .  .  .  the  ultimate 
dinner  formal  .  .  at 
)'S. 


■  IF  I  HAD  A 
$1,000,000  .... 

the  first  thing  I'd  do,  says  Jevvons 
.  .  .  would  be  to  hie  ma-sel'  doon 
an'  pur-r-chase  wan  av  these  trusty 
Scutch-grain  travlin'  kits  .  .  .  that's 
just  the  Scotch  grain  in  Jevvons 
coming  out  .  .  .  but  Scotch  or  no 
...  if  you  need  a  kit  .  .  .  trv 
FIELD'S.' 


I  AFTER  THE  BALL  WAS  OVER 

might  be  a  good  theme  song  for  you  pingers 
and  you  pongers  .  .  .  but  Genevieve,  who 
wields  a  wicked  paddle  .  .  .  offers  the  suggestion 
that  the  latest  in  ping-pong  equipment  may  be 
obtained  ...  at  the  CO-OP. 


H  BELIEVE  IT,  BELOVED  .... 

sings  Jevvons  to  Genevieve  .  .  .  the  Shirred  Back  Suit  a+ 
Lord's  Store  for  Men  ...  is  News  right  now  .  .  .  because 
Clark  Gable  has  started  the  mode  .  .  .  popular,  because 
built  for  real  comfort  .  .  .  unusual  freedom  of  movement 
without  being  conspicuous  .  .  .  says  Jevvons  .  .  .  just  ask 
Bob  Williams  or  Ray  MacLennan  to  show  it  to  you  .  .  . 
LORD'S  STORE  FOR  MEN. 


■  WILD  HONEY  . 

couldn't  be  as  sweet  as  this  for- 
mal scarf  .  .  .  Jevvons  himself 
uses  one  .  .  .  drop  in  at  FIELD'S. 


Theta:  Dear,  you  graduate  this  February! 
Phi  Delt:  Yeah,  but  I'll  soon  forget  everything  I  ever  learned. 
Theta:  That's  probably  just  as  well,  darling — you  can't  nnake 
any  money  necking. 


Coach:   "My   God!     Each   day  you  guys   play  worse — but 

^oday  you're   playing    like  tomorrow!"  — Exchange 

/y-y  L^^  /^  ^^ 

i/<:vf\  '^v  [/'■j  /v,L^    r=^ 


"]  see  that  Bing  Crosby  is  going  on  the  Epsom  Salts  f 
gram." 

"Really?" 

"Yeah,  two  announcements  —  then  Bing!" 


Communist:  Hi,  pal!  Howsa  bout  a  lift? 
Capitalist:  Well,   my  good  man,  where  in  hell  have  I  r 
you  before? 

Red:  Search  me — what  part  of  hell  are  you  from? 

—  Exchangf 


'?;■* 


Cagey 
Comebacks 


Rememher  when  you  were  back  in 
high  school  and  the  mere  mention 
of  one  of  N.  U.'s  great  cagers 
brought  a  thrill?   See  if  it  still  does! 


BY  GEORGE  STINSON  f 

•  SPORTS •  ^ 


#  Basketball  History  .  .  .  dated  for  Northwestern  from 
1931  ...  "Purple  wins  its  first  Big  Ten  Basketball  Title" 
.  .  .  fruits  of  victory  tasted  on  February  28th  .  .  .  Season 
climax  .  .  .  Ohio  State  vs.  N.  U.  .  .  .  Game — fast  and 
scrappy  .  .  .  High  individual  score — nine  points  by  North- 
western's  Joe  Reiff  .  .  .  Final  Score — Ohio  State  22 — 
Northwestern  30  .  .  .  Coached  successfully  by  Purple  Men- 
tor "Dutch"  Lonborg  .  .  .  Names  that  mix-history  with 
m.emories  —  Riel,  Marvil,  Reiff,  Johnson,  Moonshower, 
Smith,  Marshall,  Faber. 

1932  .  .  .  Season — Successful  .  .  .  March  1st — End  of 
1st  eight  minutes  of  Northwestern  vs.  Ohio — "Northwest- 
ern held  scoreless — Buckeyes  gain  ten  points"  .  .  .  nine 
minutes  more — N.  U.  4 — Buckeyes  10  .  .  .  Half — "Reiff 
ties  N.  U.-Ohio  score  with  six  more  points"  .  .  .  Scrapping 


.  Final— Ohio  19— 
"N.  U.  smarts  under 
.  .  "Purple  is  out  to 
.  .  .  but  .  .  .  "Purdue 
'N.  U.  made  a  great 
.  .  .  First  appearance 
N.  U. 


Cc 


Wildcats   in    last   half   comeback    . 

N.  U.  26  .  .  .  and  then   Purdue  .  . 

post-season   loss  on  the  Gridiron"   . 

turn  the  tables  on  the  Boilermakers' 

completely  whips  the  wildcats"  .  .  . 

fight"  .  .  .  "Reiff's  play  spectacular' 

of  familiar  names — "Brewer.  Culver  substituted"  . 

finished   season   In   second   olace. 

Joe   Reiff's  Year  .  .  .    1933   .  .  .   Indiana   snatche 
Championship  from  fire  for  Northwestern. 

1934  .   .   .   "Purple  finishes  second   in    Big  Ten    Race." 

All  N.  U.  eyes  on  Season  opening  .  .  .  Other  opening 
hours  described  on  faded  sheets  of  paper  hold  the  minds 
of  those  who  remember. 

....  When  Northwestern  scrapped  with  such  schools 
as  Lake  Forest  .  .  .  and  were  beaten  .  .  .  1907  .  .  .  Opener 
_N.  U.  10— Lake  Forest  16  .  .  .  Swift,  Pager,  Collyer  .  .  . 
names  that  figured  in  this  "loosely  played  game." 

.  .  .  Skip  to  .  .  .  1912  ..  .  when  Chicago's  Bartlett  Gym 
saw  the  Maroons  whip  the  Purple  on  their  opening  night 
.  .  .  "Despite  Captain  Lanke's  heroic  efforts,  the  Purple 
was  completely  outclassed"  .  .  .  Humiliating  Rub-In — 
"Double  Victory  as  Chicago  Freshmen  whip  Northwestern 


Freshmen   In   Curtain   Raiser." 

.  .  .  Five  Years  more  bring  ...  1917  ..  .  Northwestern 
skirting  around  Big  Nine  Conference  .  .  .  Season  opens 
with  successive  defeats — Wisconsin  and  then  Illinois  .  .  . 
Reporters  with  trace  of  sarcasm  refer  to  the  Purple  as 
"the   Methodists." 

.  .  .  "Northwestern  Admitted  to  Big  Ten  Conference." 

.  .  .  And  ...  In  1918  ..  .  The  Purple  began  their  first 
conference  season. 

.  .  .  N.  U.  33,  Wisconsin  17  .  .  .  "perfect  team  play 
and  accurate  passing." 

...  on  to  play  Gophers  in  Schedule  Headliner  .  .  . 
but  then  It  snowed. 

.  .  .  "Gopher  Team  snowbound  at  Milwaukee — Purple 
game  called   off." 

...  So  eyes  turned  to  N.  U.  vs.  Ohio  .  .  .  again  dis- 
appointed .  .  .  "Too  cold  to  play  Northwestern-Ohio  Game 
— University  will  not  heat  Gymnasium." 

.   .   .   Grade  for  University — 33%. 

1921  ...  New  Coach  for  Purple  .  .  .  Elder  vs.  Wis- 
consin's veteran  Meanwell  in  season  opener  .  .  .  "Play 
first  game  on  new  floor  in  outer  gym"  .  .  .  but  .  .  .  Next 
morning — Tribune:  "Badgers  defeat  Northwestern  13-12 
in  season  opener"  .  .  .  "Wisconsin  dominated  the  floor." 

.  .  .  1925  .  .  .  For  Coach  Maury  Kent  .  .  .  Opening 
present — Purple  20-lrish  30  .  .  .  the  start  of  modern  his- 
tory with  its  well  known  names  .  .  .  Waldo  Fisher — "Sensa- 
tional Sophomore  center"  .  .  .  White  .  .  .  Moon  Baker 
.  .  .  Christman  .  .  .  Second  game  .  .  .  Even  season  record 
.  .  .  Nor+hwestern  42-Michigan  State  13  .  .  .  "Waldo 
Fisher  scores  !2  points"  .  .  .  Editor's  note:  tracking  In  his 
footsteps  —  Purple  Co-Captain  Lyie  Fisher — brother  In 
sporting  blood  .  .  .  but  .  .  .  Irish  give  return  version  of 
their  first  victory  .  .  .  N.  U.  21 — Notre  Dame  38  .  .  .  Sea- 
son   ruined. 

.  .  .  "What  do  Season  Openers  Mean?"  .  .  .  You're 
asking  us? 

.  .  .  We're  telling  you  .  .  .  Watch  and  See. 
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BHSIMESS  101 


IM  BU5INE55  ADMINISTRATION. V\IE 
MUST  5TUPY  CLOSELY  MARKETING.  AD- 
^VERTI5IN6  .|v\ERCMANDI5ING 

^  '.ND  MANY 

OTHER. 
JTHIN&S. 


THE  COMPANY  MUST  AL50  KEEP  IN 
CONTINUAL  TOUCH  WITH  THE  PRICE 
FACTOR  AND  THE  STYLE  FACTOR  AND 
THE  CHAN6IN6  CONSUMER  -  IN  FAC 
IT  15  KEPT  VERY.UERY  BUSY. 
>^N0  END.Tsk.TSK.T5K/;  — 


NOW.  A  COMPANYlS  MARKETING  SITUATION 
lIS  NATURALLY  SUBJECT  TO  CONTINUAL 

" MU5TKEEPIN 

WITH  A  POTENTIAL 
MARKET  FACTOR, 


ilT'S  GOOD  BU5IWES5  TO  SMOKE 

"      1THE  RI6HT  TOBACCO- 

—  ME   FOR  THE 
IMILDE5T,  MELLOWEST 
ISMOKE  E\iER  — 

PRINCE  ALBERT 


%v^<iiu*M^< 


Copyright.  1934,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company 


2  OUNCES  OF  PIPE  JOK,^^ 

yES,  SIR,  ITS    PRINCE  ALBERT    WE'RE  TALKING    ABOUT, 
THE  MILD,  SMOOTH,  CRIMP-CUT  SMOKING    TOBACCO 
THAT  NEVER  BITES  THE  TONGUE.   MAN,  WHAT  A  SMOKE  — 
AND  2  FULL  OZ.  IN   EVERY   TIN.     NO    WONDER.  "P.A"  IS 
THE  LARGEST-SELLING  SMOKING  TOBACCO  IN  THE  WORLD  ! 

PRINCE  Albert 


p 
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Ultimate 
Interrogations 

A  very  learned  treatise 
on  Final  Exams  and 
their  general    inanities 

•  BY  NORMAN  ELLIOTT  • 


A  Preface:  Inasmuch  as  mergers,  consolidations,  anci 
unions  are  on  everybody's  tongues  these  days,  it  be- 
hooves this  magazine  to  fall  in  line  and  suggest  murder 
— oops! — merging  something  or  other. 

Take  final  exams,  for  example.  The  studes  don't 
like  them.  The  profs  hate  'em.  So  we  could  save 
something  there,  maybe. 

And  then  there  is  Education  Week.  This  was 
formerly  known  as  H--1  Week,  but  since  the  Better 
Element  and  the  Austin  scholars  have  come  to  college, 
all  that  was  once  brutal  and  inhuman  has  passed, 
and  only  breeding  and  refinement  are  inculcated  in 
the  formal  education  by  the  sorority  and  fraternity 
of  their  precious  little  pledges. 

In  order  to  do  away  with  the  terrible  headache  that 
is  final  exams  and  to  gain  academic  recognition  for 
the  great  amount  of  good  work  that  is  being  done 
by  the  Greek  bodies  on  campus  in  the  nature  of  edu- 
cating their  young,  the  PARROT  hereby  proposes  to 
combine  the  best  features  of  each  function  into  a  group 
of  questions. 

These  questions,  when  used  by  professors  in  place 
of  finals,  will  save  a  lot  of  time  in  telling  Mama  and 
Poppa  the  bad  news.  When  used  by  fraternities  and 
sororities,  they  will  show  which  house  ought  to  win 
the  I-M  debating  contest  and  which  the  Friday  after- 
noon bridge  teas. 

For  each  question  not  answered,  give  one  point: 
for  each  one  answered  wrongly,  give  one-half  point, 
and  if  they  are  answered  correctly,  you  can  just  skip 
it.    A  perfect  score  is  really  pretty  good. 


ART.  Enumerate  the  periods  and  styles  of  archi- 
tecture that  adorn  the  Evanston  campus.  Explain  the 
why  of  each. 

ASTRONOMY.  How  many  people  go  to  Wil- 
mette  Harbor  to  study  the  stars?  What  do  they  do  if 
it's  cloudy? 

BOTANY.  What  kind  of  wood  is  in  a  shoe-tree? 
What  was  that  old  one  about  Miss  Dozentrees? 

CHEMISTRY.  Analyze  the  chemical  changes  that 
occur  after  the  admission  into  the  body,  by  way  of 
the  esophagus,  of  certain  potent  stimulants — or  some- 
thing. Why  do  cosmetics  make  women  more  valuable 
than  men — on  the  hoof? 

CLASSICAL  LANGUAGES.  What  was  it  Tony 
said  to  Cleo  out  on  the  barge  that  night?  Why  can't 
the  Greeks  on  North  Campus  run  better  beaneries? 

CO-RELATION  COURSES.  If  I  get  married  to 
my  great-aunt's  fourth  cousin  by  way  of  Grand- 
mother Sophia,  where  will  Sister  Nellie  put  the  baby 
when  Uncle  Hiram  comes  to  live  with  us? 

COMMERCE.     Anybody  seen  any? 

ECONOMICS.  Why  is  it  cheaper  to  work  for  the 
government  than  to  pay  any  income  tax? 

ENGLISH.  Dash  off  a  snappy  ten-thousand  word 
dissertation  on  what  you  think  "it"  is  all  about. 

GEOLOGY.  What  is  there  about  the  pebbles  on 
the  beach  that  makes  the  gathering  of  them  such  a 
happy  pastime  for  young  couples — especially  at  night? 

GERMANY.  Name  the  present  President.  Why 
does  Herr  Hitler  let  him  stay? 

HISTORY.  Who  said,  "There's  gold  in  them 
there  sugar-daddies?"  Who  won  the  war?  What  war? 

MATHEMATICS.  If  a  and  b  are  boys,  and  c  and 
d  are  girls  and  e  is  a  college,  how  many  complicated 
situations  can  arise? 

NAVAL  SCIENCE  AND  TACTICS.  If  you're 
out  sailing  with  your  girl  and  a  calm  comes  up,  is  it 
good  tactics  to  send  up  a  rocket  flare,  or  should  you 
wait  until  morning? 

PHILOSOPHY.  Is  it  logical  to  attend  classes  in  a 
tux,  or  should  you  be  ethical  and  admit  that  you 
can't  hold  it? 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION.  Where  did  you  learn 
more,  in  classes  or  at  night  school? 

PHYSICS.  If  a  stone  really  must  fall  from  Uni- 
versity Hall,  why  can't  it  be  useful  and  dust  off  some 
professor  from  the  anthropology,  department? 

POLITICAL  SCIENCE.  What's  what  in  campus 
politics?  Why  do  automobile  dealers  keep  such  a 
careful  check  on  the  doings  of  BMOC's? 

PSYCHOLOGY.  Who's  nuts  now? 

ROMANCE  LANGUAGES.  Decline  and  con- 
jugate: "Has  dweat  big  mans  dot  a  ittie-bittie  kiss  for 
his  sweetums-pie?" 

SOCIOLOGY.  Just  what  is  there  about  U.  H. 
steps  and  the  library  lobby  that  makes  them  such  swell 
dating  bureaus?     What  is  love? 

ZOOLOGY.  Now  that  you've  finished  this  test, 
what  sort  of  an  animal  do  you  feel  like? 
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PURPLE     PARROT 


REVIEW   RATINGS 


DRAMA 
Chicago  has  rediscovered  Shakespeare  in  a  most 
encouraging  and  unusual  fashion.  At  McVickers  the 
Globe  Theater  players  from  the  World's  Fair  are  pre- 
senting a  repertoire  of  forty-minute  Shakespearean 
plays  in  the  sixteenth  century  manner.  The  theater, 
the  diction,  the  swift  action,  and  the  informal  manner 
of  the  actors  is  amazingly  good.  The  use  of  a  cur- 
tain is  the  only  modern  feature,  and  that  is  really 
unnecessary. 


BOOKS 

Every  newspaper  and  every  bookstore  is  getting 
ready  its  list  of  books  suitable  for  presents.  After 
a  number  of  years  we  have  given  up  the  futile  task 
of  trying  to  find  books  that  grandmother,  aunty, 
uncle,  etc.  would  like.  However,  we  can  make  two 
recommendations  for  father.  If  he  has  a  sense  of 
humor  about  the  American  tradition,  we  think  that 
The  Sentimental  Years  by  Douglas  Branch  would 
please  him.  This  is  an  historically  accurate  account 
of  the  psychology,  the  foibles,  and  the  manners  of 
the  pre-civil  war  period.  The  illustrations  and  the 
poems  are  most  amusing.  Mr.  Branch's  style  is  witty 
and  incisive.  But,  if  father  is  a  serious  American 
business  man  who  believes  in  the  sanctity  of  tradition 
and  rugged  individualism,  we  recommend  Ulysses  S. 
Grant  by  Col.  Robert  McCormick  of  the  Tribune. 


GOOD  BOOKS  TO  OWN  OR  GIVE 


An   Experiment  in  Autobiography   by   H.  G.  Wells 4.00 

R.  E.   Lee— by   Douglas  Southall   Freeman— 2   vols. 7.50 

Wine  From  These  Grapes  by  Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay.  .2.00 

Forty   Days  of   Musa   Dagh   by   Frani  Werfel 3.00 

1724  ORRINSTON   AVENUE 


Meef  your  friends 

at 

The  Creen  Tea  Pot 

for 
Distinctive  Food 
Moderate  Prices 


Luncheon 


Afternoon  Tea 
a  la  carte 


Dinner 


612  CHURCH  STREET 
Across  from  the  Evansfon  Woman's  Club 


PERSONAL 
STATIONERY 

•  Good  to  look  at 
and  easy  on  the 
pocketbook. 

•  Come  up  and  see 
our  samples. 

LLOYD  HOLLISTER  INC. 

Printers  •  Publishers  •  Engravers 

1232  CENTRAL  AVENUE 

WILMETTE  ILLINOIS 


Simply  Mention    •    Their  Ad  in  the  Parrot 


RAY 

Photographs 

combine  the  ability  of  years  of 
study  —  they  win  the  admira- 
tion  of  all   who   receive  them 

-♦■-♦■♦ 

Eugene  L  Ray 

OfRcial  Photographer  for 
Northwestern   University 

Studio:  1606  Cliicago  Ave. :  Uni.  2238 
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ROM 

Friday,  Feb.  22 
Kay  Kayser 

Drake  Hotel 

Fashion  Show  Fri.,  Feb.  15 

Post  Prom,  Sat.,  Feb.  23 
Sorority  Dinners,  Sun.,  Feb.  24 
200  Free  Parking  Spaces  at  Drake 
Bids  $4.00 


Phelps  Johnston,  the  Editor 
of  the  Daily,  Gives  You  the 
Inside  Dope  on  Current 
Events  in  His  — 


NE^s/  S 


RE*--' V  UE  S 


#  Again  let  us  comment  on  the  difficulties  which  beset  a 
magazine  columnist  who  writes  his  stuff  some  weeks  before 
the  publication  of  the  issue  in  which  it  appears.  Speaking 
of  Dick  Hanley  in  the  last  Parrot,  we  said  "it  seems  he 
stands  a  very  good  chance  to  be  back  at  the  helm  next 
fall."  Fortunately  for  our  prestige,  we  went  on  to  qualify 
that  statement  a  little,  but  not  nearly  enough  to  save  our- 
selves a  lusty  razzberry  from  the  campus  at  large  when 
the  Parrot  appeared,  with  that  remark  in  it,  a  few  days 
after  Hanley's  resignation. 

Now  we  are  on  the  spot  again.  Lott  says  we  have  to 
get  this  stuff  in  his  hands  tomorrow — Monday,  January  14 
— and  it's  a  sure  bet  that  much  will  have  happened  before 
you  read  it  in  the  Parrot.    What  a  life! 

Not  only  has  hHanley  left  since  v/e  last  wrote,  but  Lynn 
Waldorf  of  Kansas  State  has  taken  his  place.  Waldo 
Fisher  and  Maury  Kent,  long  familiar  to  followers  of  Wildcat 
football,  have  been  resigned.  Bert  Ingwersen,  formerly  of 
Iowa  and  more  recently  of  Louisiana  State,  has  been  named 
the  new  line  coach.  And,  although  latest  news  stories  deny 
it,  we  learn  on  good  authority  that  Jack  Vance  of  Evanston 
HIigh  school  may  be  the  new  backfie'd  coach,  just  as  early 
reports  said  he  would  be.  In  addition  Dutch  Lonborg  will 
probably  assist  with  the  backfield,  although  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  he  won't  be  asked  to  do  so  much  that  he  will 
lose  any  of  his  great  effectiveness  as  a   basketball  coach. 

Thus  ends,  apparently,  the  search  for  a  new  coach.  By  the 
time  this  appears  you  will  have  read  so  many  biographies 
and  encomiums  of  Waldorf  and  his  assistants  that  another 
one  here  would  be  altogether  superfluous.  So  let's  just  say 
that  it  the  staff  shapes  up  finally  as  we  think  it  will,  the 
athletic  department  and  all  others  connected  with  the  hunt 
for  a  new  coach  deserve  high  praise  for  their  success. 

Just  a  word  about  the  hunt  itself — more  than  100  appli- 
cations tor  the  job  were  received  from  football  coaches 
all  over  the  country  and  included  in  the  list  were  the  names 
of  several  men  who  rank  with  the  finest  gridiron  teachers  In 
the  world.  The  head  men  of  at  least  three  other  Big  Ten 
schools  applied.  The  leader  of  a  great  Eastern  team  sent 
in  his  name.  The  coach  of  an  eleven  which  Is  always  among 
the  South's  top  teams  was  very  much  Interested.  It  was 
Indeed  an  imposing  array,  and  the  members  of  the  new 
staff  have  been  highly  complimented  by  their  selection 
from  such  a  field  of  candidates. 

Before  we  get  off  the  subject  of  sports — don't  let  those 
basketball  defeats  at  the  hands  of  Wisconsin  and  Iowa 
fool  you  into  thinking  that  Dutch  Lonborg  has  slipped  or 
that  his  team  just  doesn't  have  the  stuff  this  year.  We  say 
that  even  with  the  Purdue  game  staring  us  In  the  face, 
for  even  if  the  Wildcats  lose  that  one  there  is  still  hope 
In  a  conference  as  full  of  strong  teams  as  the  Big  Ten  is. 


Just  at  the  moment  it  looks  as  If  Iowa,  with  the  momentum 
of  a  fine  start  and  the  advantage  of  a  comparatively  easy 
schedule,  might  be  able  to  run  away  with  the  champion- 
ship. But  look  out  for  Purdue,  for  Wisconsin,  for  Illinois, 
for  Indiana,  AND  FOR  NORTHWESTERN.  Those  Wild- 
cats, If  they  can't  win  the  title  themselves,  are  going  to 
cause  a  lot  of  headaches  before  the  season  ends.  And 
next  year — well,  what  with  those  sophomores  playing  as 
they  are  and  with  some  fine  freshmen  coming  up,  you  can 
begin  looking  for  another  basketball  championship  at 
Northwestern  in    1936. 

#  Turning  now  to  other  things,  we  first  call  to  your  atten- 
tion the  over-the-river  question.  After  the  Student  Gov- 
erning board  of  the  Evanston  Campus  association  had 
suggested  to  the  Board  of  Student  Supervision  that  all- 
university  dances  be  authorized  at  locations  south  of  the 
Chicago  river,  the  latter  body  declined  to  commit  them- 
selves on  the  matter.  (Do  we  hear  scoffers  say,  "As  usual?") 
Instead,  the  boa'-d  suggested  In  turn  that  the  Student 
Governing  board  take  steps  for  the  creation  of  a  com- 
mittee to  supervise  all  the  major  campus  dances.  Right 
now  the  Governing  board  is  trying  to  set  up  such  a  body. 

But  here's  the  rub — the  Junior  class  wants  to  hold  the 
prom  on  February  22  at  the  Stevens,  hotel.  It  seems  the 
prom  can't  go  across  the  river  unless  the  class  arranges 
to  take  it  across  under  the  supervision  of  such  a  board  as 
has  been  proposed. 

Now  if  the  governing  board  does  draw  up  a  plan  for 
a  committee  of  social  control,  it  still  must  gain  the  Board 
of  Supervision's  approval  of  whatever  group  it  creates. 
Even  assuming  that  the  social  committee  is  approved  and 
set  up  without  delay,  it  will  still  have  to  make  the  neces- 
sary arrangements  with  the  Junior  class  before  the  prom 
can  go  across  the  river,  and  there  is  no  way  of  telling  how 
long  those  arrangements  will  be  in  the  making.  So  all  the 
while  the  juniors  v/ill  have  to  stew  around  waiting  for  some- 
thing to  happen,  or  they  will  have  to  abandon  the  Stevens 
plan  and  hold  the  prorn  north  of  the  river  with  the  ticket 
sale  limited  to  350.  In  other  words,  the  juniors  are  In  a 
bad  way,  and  Vin  Bonderud  will  probably  have  a  fine 
crop  of  gray  hair  to  show  off  at  the  prom. 

It  is  a  reflection  upon  a  university,  so-called,  that  its 
students  should  be  so  agitated  over  such  a  matter  as  the 
over-the-rlver  question.  What  could  be  more  trivial,  after 
all?  Yet  on  many  past  occasions  triviality  has  been  the 
order  of  the  day  at  Northwestern,  and  that  the  present 
situation  should  exist  Is  hardly  to  be  wondered  at. 

We  may  profitably  ponder  the  question  —  Is  North- 
western a  university?    Or  is  it  just  a  sort  of  kindergarten? 
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•  DIRT  • 


My   most  especially  fond  Twerps, 

The  New  Year's  finds  Aunt  Polly 
dashing  bravely  through  the  icy  rem- 
nants of  crocus  beds — icicles  crystal- 
lizing upon  her  steadily  -  graying 
tresses;  soft,  crunchy  snow  enveloping 
her  ankles — all  to  bring  you,  my  little 
chickadees,  the  latest  in  the  world  of 
rosy-romance,  sorrov/ful-sediment,  and 
tattling-tales. 

Christmas  Is  so  far  removed — and 
of  course  everyone  had  a  suh-mooth 
vacation,  only  returning  to  get  lost 
in  the  halls  of  Deering,  hiding  from 
the  omnipresent  shadows  of  exams 
In  the  offinq.  But  enough  of  literary 
attempts,  and  on  to  a  few  'before- 
hlolidays'  excerpts — 

One  of  our  loveliest  tulips  (get  it?) 
goes  to  CASEY  MEYERS  for  his  prize 
gag  when  trying  on  a  suit  at  one  of 
the  more  fashionable  centers  of  men's 
styles — his  remark  being,  "I  want  this 
to  be  a  good  one — That  Is,  I  want 
seams  that  won't  split  out  on  a  daven- 
port."  ! 

GINNY  DAWES,  we  understand, 
proved  her  faithfulness  to  the  ever- 
devoted  swain,  TED  HAMMOND,  by 
breaking  her  "Second  Anniversary" 
date  with  a  certain  Alpha  Delt  from 
the  Uni.  of  Chicago,  to  go  to  the 
Charity  Ball  with  said  Austin.  Which 
brings  us  to  the  interrogation,  "Why 
did  TED  so  artly  dodge  the  mistletoe 
in  the   Kappa    hlouse?" 

One  of  the  latest  double  combina- 
tions at  the  library  is  DOLLY  KLINK 
and  OSCAR  WOODBURY.  We  just 
wonder  If  they  are  as  intent  upon  their 
work  as  they  seem  to  be  In  each  other? 

BETTY  DUNCAN,  the  tall  charming 
Gamma  Phi,  came  back  from  a  mah- 
velous  Turkey  repast  in  Pennsylvania 
with  a  Beta  Kappa  pin.  That's  too  bad 


for  the  rest  of  the  lads  here,  but  as 
Betty  says,  "That's  what  I  went  away 
for."   hli  ho . 

We  understand  that  VIC  HANSON 
has  now  accustomed  himself  to  the 
fact  that  when  he  takes  MICKY  HED- 
RICK  to  a  'dance,  he  can't  expect  to 
see  her  from  the  first  dance  till  the 
last.  At  first,  says  Vic,  "I  was  pretty 
jealous,"  but  now  it's  just  a  matter  of 
course. 

This,  my  fine  little  friends,  is  wha  + 
Aunty  would  term  as  Love-In-the-rough. 
If  you  can  probe  your  memories  far 
back  into  last  year,  you  will  remember 
what  a  terrible  blizzard  swept  the  cam- 
pus iust  before  Xmas.  And  into  this 
charming  little  snow  storm,  dashed  two 
figures — just  to  take  a  walk.  None  oth- 
er than  HOWIE  ROSENHEIM  and 
CLAY  HOFFER  .  .  .  what  love  will  do! 


It  seems  that  the  little  affair  be- 
tween CAROLYN  BARR  and  WALLY 
CRUICE  is  getting  along  just  fine.  That 
is,  it  was  before  Christmas.  But  Car- 
olyn thought  the  interest  was  mainly 
on  her  part,  and  Wally  thought  It  was 
all  on  his.  We  hope  that  the  numerous 
special-deliveries,  flowers,  and  phone 
calls  during  vacation  helped  to  clear 
up  this  little  matter  for  them. 

And  just  why  should  CHIP  TAYLOR 
appear  in  the  libe  In  the  middle  of  the 
week  with  a  black  eye?  JOYCE  SNI- 
DER, who  returned  for  a  visit  shortly 
after,  wondered  the  same  thing. 

A  certain  Sig  Chi  freshman  sends 
LYMAN  WELLS  a  late  Xmas  present 
— a  hand  wrought,  finely  embellished 
chisel.  We  bet  that  BROOKS  wishes  it 
were  embellished  on  his  head! 

BETTY  FISHER  curiously  examining 
a  gaudy  green  necktie — before  Xmas. 
Of  course  that's  not  unusual.  But  It 
happened  that  the  tie  was  being  worn 
at  the  time — by  someone  at  the  Ren- 
dezvous.  My,   my — Betty! 

Aunt  Polly  has  just  discovered  one 
of  the  most  sensible  gals  on  campus — 
ELAINE  VAN  SCOY.  This  fair  maiden 
inviegled  a  certain  Phi  Mu  Delt  to  In- 
troduce her  to  one  of  the  brothers.  In 
retLirn  for  this  kindness  (?)  she  paid 
him  $1.  After  she  had  met  the  "broth- 
er," she  demanded  that  the  dollar  be 
returned.  Oh,  well — . 

Observed  in  Deering:  —  JOHN 
HALL,  of  the  Phi  Gam  place  with  a 
dainty  silver  bracelet — the  token  of 
one  Mildred  Bennett — the  gal  with  all 
the    sheckies  —  from    Utah.     Whoops! 


'WE  DIDN'TSEND  FOR 
THE  (EXTERMINATOR/" 


'ON'T  BLAME  the  new  maid  tor  con- 
fusing the  dinner-guest  with  the  man  who 
routs  roaches!  Who  wouldn  t  be  dazed  bv 
the  murky  fumes  of  that  mucky  pipe? 

Any  pipe  grows  unhappy  with  neglect 
and  brutal  tobacco.  But  a  well-cleaned 
pipe  and  a  mild,  fragrant  tobacco  like  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh — well,  that's  a  happier 
story  I  Sir  Walter  is  a  kindly  blend  of 
cool  Kentucky  Burleys.  Well-aged;  slow- 
burning;  delightful  to  tongue  and  nose, 
Sir  Walter's  raised  pipe-smoking  to  the 
head  of  the  table.  Try  a  tin;  it  may  be 
the  tobacco  you've  long  hoped  for. 

Brown  &  Williamson  Tobacco    Corporation 
Louisville,  Kentucky.  Dept.    W-5 1 

I  . . . . FREE 
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One  of  Aunty's  favorite  nephews, 
HARRY  LEEPER,  had  quite  a  tale  when 
he  returned  from  the  west  coast,  hav- 
ing sojourned  there  during  Xmas  vaca- 
tion. He  said  that  on  Christmas  Eve, 
having  nothing  to  do,  he  returned  to 
the  hotel,  where  in  the  lobby  he  found 
three  elderly  dames  (all  over  50)  try- 
ing to  play  three-handed  bridge  .  .  . 
so  feeling  sorry  for  them  he  went  over 
and  made  the  fourth.  My  my,  Mr. 
Leeper  .  .  .  ! 

Complications  have  set  up  .  .  .  re- 
sulting in  the  Gerry-Murbach-Warren 
triangle.  Wilson,  as  far  as  his  Wrang- 
ler brothers  knew,  had  a  date  with  the 
fair  Madge  for  a  certain  Friday  nite 
and  the  following  nite  .  .  .  the  Wrang- 
ler formal.  The  Friday  affair  carried 
off  all  right,  but  imagine  Aunt  Polly's 
surprise  in  hearing  that  he  escorted 
Helen  to  the  trample  on  Saturday  nite. 
Someone  would  do  well  to  Warren  him. 
('scuse  it,  please) 

A  certain  charming  KAPPA,  attend- 
ing the  Emerson  House  Welfare  Ball, 
was  quite  excited  over  the  presence  of 
DENNIS  KING  playing  now  in  Petti- 
coat Fever  at  the  Harris.  Later  in  the 
evening,  when  Mr.  King  was  to  choose 
the  girl  present  who  looked  most  like 


an  actress,  he  said,  "I  can't  find  any 
one  girl  who  looks  like  any  one  actress, 
but  I   choose  this  girl   as  looking   least 

Good  •  News! 


Bob  WilU'^"^' 

lor  Mei^ 
Store  ]or  '      , 

if.'*"' 


Menfion  •  The  Parrot 

like  Mae  West."  The  girl,  my  fine 
fellows,  was  none  other  than  the  regal 
beauty  .  .  .  Margaret  Huth! 


Jack  Hu+chlns  has  been  having  fun 
.  .  .  dating  the  TrI  Delt  house  one  nite, 
Alpha  Phi,  the  next,  and  on  Sunday 
the  PI  Phi  lodge  ...  oh  well  Sunday  is 
dreary  ...  Hi  ho. 

And  many  felicitations  to  HELEN 
MILLER  (KKG)  on  her  engagement  to 
DICK  MILLER.  No,  not  a  cousin  or 
nothin' — just  a  coincidence. 

CAMERON  DUNCAN  has  caused 
one  of  the  greatest  mix-ups  on  cam- 
pus— at  least  between  the  Delta  Sam- 
ma  house  and  Alpha  Phi  lodge.  He 
called  CAROL  CARPENTER  to  ask 
whether  she  was  going  home  for  Xmas. 
She  said  that  she  wasn't — that  she  was 
going  to  spend  the  holidays  with  her 
Aunt.  Cam  then  remarked  that  that 
was  too  bad  because  he  was  going  to 
ask  her  to  go  home  with  him.  She  took 
the  lad  up  on  his  proposition — much  to 
his  surprise.  After  much  confusion  and 
phenagling  he  broke  that  little  date — 
with  the  result  that  he  arrived  home 
with  the  announcement  that  JEAN 
SANDERS  was  coming  for  New 
Year's.  The  little  gal  says  she  had  an 
awfully  swell  time. 

And  now,  to  begin  a  new  semester! 
'Bye  now — 

Aunt   Polly  and   the   S.S.S. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  HAYE 

YOUR  OWN  PERMANENT  RECORD  OF 

THIS  MEMORABLE  SCHOOL  YEAR? 

Just  Check  the 
Square  on  Your  Tuition  BUI 

for 

Your  Copy  of  the 
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FUNNY  FELLOW 

On  the  whole  they  had  a  nice  outfit.  Their  house 
was  bigger  and  their  mortgage  smaller  than  the 
Alph's  so  I  decided  to  accept  the  bid.  Fred  (he's  my 
room-mate)  pledged,  too.  I  like  their  type  better. 
Gothic  architecture  always  did  appeal  to  me.  Some  of 
the  fellows  were  awfully  clever.  Take  Smith,  for 
example.  He  was  the  funniest  fellow  in  the  house. 
Whenever  any  one  would  go  out,  he  would  yell  "See 
you  in  church,  "  just  like  that.  He  was  a  riot.  He 
was  taking  a  pre-med.  course,  and  once  when  a  poor 
old  man  came  around  to  the  house  asking  for  a  hand- 
out. Smith  gave  him  one  of  the  stiffs'  hands.  He  told 
me  all  about  it.  I  guess  he'd  do  anything  for  a  laugh. 

He  certainly  is  a  clever  chap.  We  had  one  of  the 
deans  for  a  chaperon  and  Smith  painted  her  transfor- 
mation a  bright  green.  He's  certainly  a  funny  fellow. 
I'm  glad  he's  in  this  house.  We  all  like  him.  Fred 
(he's  my  room-mate)  just  told  me  that  we  aren't 
going  to  have  a  spring  house-party.  I  wonder  why 
not.'  Here  comes  Smith.  He's  got  a  corset  on.  That's 
sure  a  good  one. — Widow. 


Cartoon:   Man  standing  in  auto  salesroom  with  a 
fender  under  each  arm. 

— You    may    remember    that    you    sold    me    a    car 
recently? 

— Oh,  yes;  you  bought  the  blue  Buick. 

— Well,    I    want   another   to    go    with    this   set   of 
fenders. 

<•■       ♦       <»■ 

She  was  only  the  farmer's  daughter,  but  could  she 
make  the  hay-hay! 


HOW  DID  HE' 
Los  Angeles  was  crowded  to  its  boundaries.    Olym- 
pic  spectators   had    filled    every    hotel    and    rooming- 
house   in   the   city.     Not   a   room   was   available,   but 
the  young  college  student  had  to  find  a  place  to  sleep 
that  night.    He  had   worked   hard,    trying   to  sell   to 
the  huge  crowd,  and  he  was  thoroughly  exhausted. 
"Anything  will  do,"  he  said  to  a  hotel  clerk. 
"I  can  let  you  have  a  cot  in  the  ballroom,  "  replied 
the  clerk,  "but  there  is  a  lady  in  the  opposite  corner, 
and  if  you  don't  make  any  noise  she'll  be  none  the 
wiser." 

said  the  tired  man,  and  into  the  ballroom 
Five  minutes  later  he  came  running  out  to 


"Fine 
he  went, 
the  clerk 

"Say, 

"I  know  it 
find  it  out?" 


he  cried,   "that  woman  in  there  is  dead!" 
was  the  answer.    'But  how  did  you 
— Punch  Bowl" 


Prof,  of  Ethics — "I  will  lecture  today  on  liars. 
How  many  of  you  have  read  the  twenty -fifth  chap- 
ter?" 

Nearly  all  raised  their  hands. 

Prof. — "That's  fine.  You're  the  very  group  to 
whom  I  wish  to  speak.  There  is  no  twenty-fifth 
chapter."  — Desert  Wolf 

i^       ♦       ■^ 

He — "Will  you  marry  me.  honey-bunch?" 
She — "Certainly,  trial,  companionate  or  fight  to  a 
finish?"  — Anapolis  Log 

^       ♦       <?> 

She  was  only  the  tobacconist's  daughter,  but  she 
sure  knew  the  ropes. 


ATTENTION.  STEWARDS! 

Here's  a  New  Dish  for 
Jaded  Fraternify  Appetites 

• 

Mexican  Chile  Con  Carne 

Home-Made  With  a  Genuine  Mexican  Recipe 
Call  Gre.  5416  for  Information 


BAUER  S  HAIR  SHOP 

INDIVIDUAL  HAIR  STYLING 
Special  Courtesy  to  Students 

University   0729 


1610  Chicago  Avenue 
Opposite  North  Shore  Hotel 


Evanston 
Illinois 
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The  University  Book  Store 

Used  text  books . . . 
lessen  the  cost 
of  your  Education ! 


Our  representatives  buying  books  for  us  all  over  the 
counfry,  make  it  possible  to  offer  greater  savings  on 
used    books. 


Take  advantage  of  our 
excess  stock  of  used 
books  for  second 
semester. 


laundry  cases . . . 

Canvas  Covered  $1.49 

Fibre  Cases,  $2.25,  $2.75,  $3    I 

students  lamps . . . 

$1.00 

Gooseneck  Style    I 

note  books . . . 

Leather  Zipper  Size  $'5.20 

I  I   X  8I/2— With  Filler   Z 

Commerce  Note  Books $1.00 

Theme  Paper,  in  package  ...  .5c 

n  X  8V2— 3-ring  filler 25c 

2  for  45c 

All  other  ring  book  fillers 
15c   package — 2   for   25c 

Chajvdlcrs 

630  DAVIS  ST. 

The  University  Book  Store 


HAVE  YOU  HEARD? 

Now  )ou  can  get  those  cute  little  numbers 


at  Sale  Prices 


JOSEPH  SALON  SHOES 

1629  ORRINGTON  AVE. 
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•  Say  Y^ou  Saw  It  in  The  Parrof  • 


FOR  YOUR 
EDUCATION 

Make  a  trip  to  the 
LIBRARY  PLAZA 

Walk  down  Orrington  a  few  doors  past 
Church  St.  The  Red  Arrow  on  the  sign 
points  the  way.  The  hole  in  the  wall  is  the 
entrance,  walk  right  in.  Grab  a  tray  and 
fill  it  full  of  the  best  food  you  have  seen 
since  you  left  the  farm,  ^'ou  will  find  a 
wonderful  selection,  prepared  by  women. 
Home  made  hot  breads  and  pastry. 
After  an  excellent  meal  in  pleasant  sur- 
roundings be  sure  to  visit  the  cashier  on 
your  way  out. 

It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  pay  the  reasonable 
amount  of  the  check. 

mtbrarg  plaza 

In  the  Heart  of  Downtown  Evanston  m'^r, 

Orrington  at  Church  |^B 

Under  Direction  of  Eari.e  P.  Press  ^^^ 

1633  Orrington  Uni.  8000 


^ 


